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Summary: Very Explicit! Toothless/Death If you don't like, sorry but 
if you do, I hope you enjoy! For some reason I appreciate graphic 
tension and death in stories so I wrote one of my own featuring my 
favorite character. This is my first story. I wrote it yesterday 
evening. It is set in the Archipelago but in current times. Modern 
man is slowly seeping into the land of dragons and vikings. 


1 . Chapter 1 Hit and Run 

_**Still undergoing major revisions. I finally have time to start 
working on this again. Going to pick apart grammar and syntax etc 
first and then go back to adjust the overall form and 
transitions/add, remove material. 

><strong>_ 

Within a split moment, a loud sharp bang was heard somewhere far off 
in the trees. A searing pain shot through Toothless's entire body. 

The dragon lurched violently to the side in pain and slammed to the 
ground throwing his rider in the process. Toothless still in shock 
managed to look down, with what little vision he had left, at his 
chest. Where the red dot once was, there was a rather large wound 
with dark blood pouring from it onto the grass. 

"What in Odin's name was that?" 

Hiccup picked himself up and trotted quickly toward Toothless. He did 
not yet realize what had happened to his friend. 

"Toothless ! " 

He stared at the dark red blood coursing down the dragon's chest and 
stomach . 


Filled with adrenaline, the dragon's vision sharpened and he became 
alert. He righted himself and protectively leaped up putting himself 



in front of Hiccup with his wings outstretched; protecting him from 
whoever or whatever was out there. He let out a fierce roar and shot 
multiple plasma blasts into the general direction from which he heard 
the sound in the hopes that one of his shots would connect with its 
unseen target. 


2. Chapter 2 The Meeting 
Flashback 

It was a clear afternoon with the sun bright and the air 
crisp . 

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III was atop his ever faithful companion. 
Toothless, a fearsome Night Fury. Hiccup wasn't vain by any means but 
he couldn't help admitting how much he admired his dragon. Toothless 
was so regal yet formidable. Huge muscles laid attractively beneath 
layers of smooth black scales that shimmered brilliantly while in the 
light and cloaked the dragon while in the dark. With such large wings 
and toned athletic body. Hiccup couldn't picture a more perfect 
creature. His favorite feature of his dragon though were his eyes. 
They were windows into his best friend's soul. They were a radiant 
green with streaks of gold and so full of life and intelligence that 
you could get lost just gazing into them. Fortunately, the Night Fury 
had a disposition to match... so full of life and intelligence of 
course but he also had the capacity for almost human like empathy and 
compassion . 

Snapping his focus back onto the task at hand. Hiccup scanned the 
ocean in search of a rather large ship. He and Toothless were on 
their way to meet Trader Johann as he had come across something very 
interesting for Hiccup to investigate. This item was found on a new 
island far beyond the boundaries of the Archipelago and it was quite 
baffling that Trader Johann was able to acquire it in the first 
place . 

"I never thought I would say this Toothless but, I am actually very 
anxious to hear Trader Johann tell the story behind this 
discovery ... for once." 

Hiccup chuckled and his dragon offered an amused warble. 

A few moments later, a ship came into view. 

"There he is. Let's go bud." 

Hiccup urged his dragon to fly faster. Happy to comply. Toothless 
streamlined his entire body and with a powerful thrust of his wings, 
shot forward. The rich teal colored sea zipped below them rapidly as 
they quickly approached the boat. 

"Master Hiccup! Your arrival is such a splendid sight to behold! Glad 
you could could meet me as I have come across some articles that 
might be of great interest to you!" 

Hiccup quickly hopped off of Toothless to see what Trader Johann had 
in store for him. 


"Greetings Trader Johann. I appreciate you allowing me to come meet 



you and see what you have found." 


"Tis my pleasure as always Master Hiccup! See here! I have found the 
strangest of items. I believe it to be some sort of weapon. I haven't 
the slightest idea how it works actually but I am sure with your wit, 
you will have it figured out in no time." 

Trader Johann brought out a rather large item and handed it to 
Hiccup. It was long and quite heavy. He inspected the long, hollow, 
metal shaft. It had a smooth wooden stock that rested comfortably 
against your shoulder and a small opening where you finger could 
easily reach and pull and a small metal lever. Mounted on top was a 
short metal tube with a smooth glass cover on the end. Hiccup peered 
through it and realized it was a scope. He could see far out across 
the ocean. 

"This is definitely some type of weapon. It makes me think of a 
crossbow but much more powerful but it doesn't seem shoot 
arrows . " 

"Aye Master Hiccup, I found these along with it." 

Trader Johann handed Hiccup a box full of large metal items that 
Hiccup could only assume were a type of projectile. 

Toothless sniffed the large weapon and growled as it smelled rather 
unpleasant. It was somewhat sour and burnt and additionally, there 
was the scent of unfamiliar humans lingering on it still. 

"Keep this here for me?" 

Hiccup handed Trader Johann the weapon. 

"Where did you find this? Show me the island." 

"I'm sorry Master Hiccup but a trader must keep the locations of his 
most valuable..." 

Toothless cut him off with an annoyed snarl. 

"Alright alright... " 

Trader Johann nervously eyed the dragon's narrowed eyes and slightly 
exposed razor sharp teeth. 

"...see here on this map. This is where the weapon was found." 


3. Chapter 3 Ignorance at its Finest 

Suddenly, a red glimmering dot appeared on the Night Fury's head. It 
glistened against the dragon's black scales. 

Hiccup started and quickly swatted at the red dot hitting Toothless a 
little harder than he intended. 

The dragon growled in annoyance. 

"Sorry bud." 



To Hiccup's surprise, the dot remained where it was. This time, he 
slowly reached out to the red dot and grabbed it firmly in his hand. 
To his astonishment, instead of being inside his hand, the dot 
appeared on his skin. 

"What . . ?" 

Toothless, with his curiosity getting the better of him, tilted his 
head and had, what Hiccup could only imagine, was a puzzled look on 
his face. The dragon warbled curiously as if asking what on earth his 
rider was looking at. 

"Sorry bud. There is this shining red dot on your skin. It's bright 
red and I tried to swat it away and grab it but I can't. It's like a 
beam of light or something." 

This simply confused and aggravated Toothless even more and he 
shifted his weight forcing Hiccup to grab onto his dragon's neck to 
avoid sliding off. 

Hiccup quickly regained his balance and saw the dot slide down the 
dragon's neck and rest on the front of Toothless's chest. 

"There bud! Look! It's on your chest, see it?" 

Toothless anxiously craned his neck so one large, glowing, chartreuse 
eye could peer at his chest. Indeed there was a bright red dot 
hovering right over where his heart would be. 

Slightly amused, the dragon playfully swiped at it several times with 
his paw. 

The dot did not leave. 

Somewhat frustrated and puzzled by how this "game" wasn't working 
out. Toothless swiped at it again a little more aggressively allowing 
his claws to graze across his black scales. The scales on his throat, 
chest, and stomach were much smoother and finer than the scales on 
his back and head so he was still mindful not to scratch 
himself . 

Again, the dot remained in place. 

Toothless lifted his head in defeat and with his ears slightly 
pinned, he let out a huff of air expressing his exasperation. 


4 . Chapter 4 The New Land 
Flashback 

After a great deal of flying. Hiccup and Toothless finally arrived at 
the island Trader Johann had showed them on his map. The island was 
large and thickly forested with mountains and many small cliffs and 
hills that gave the topography a sharply chiseled contour. They had 
been searching the island well into the afternoon and there was still 
plenty of land to cover. 


"There's still no sign of people here. We'll find them 
though . " 



Trader Johann informed Hiccup that these new people did not have 
dragons and that they would just as soon kill a dragon in fear, 
ignorance, or sport before taking the time needed in order to 
properly study and learn about these fantastic reptiles. Despite that 
fact. Hiccup was confident that he could change their minds about 
dragons. He wanted to see what could be learned about these people 
and possibly other inventions they were creating. Hiccup had always 
loved inventing useful things; Toothless's saddle and tail fin came 
to mind. 

"We may have to stay the night here bud. We can't leave until we find 
these people and get some answers about why they are here and what 
new things they are creating." 

Toothless did not like the sound of that idea at all and whined 
nervously . 

"I'm sorry Toothless but I have to figure this out. We can't leave 
until we find them. They're here somewhere and I'm sure they'll be 
able to tell me what I want to know." 

Hiccup's mind wandered. He could only imagine such weapons in the 
hands of anyone who wanted to attack Berk. A lethal army that was 
practically invisible ... neither Berk or the dragons would stand a 
chance. The very thought of anyone attacking his home and family 
urged Hiccup on. A chill slipped down his spine. 

Toothless felt his rider tense and gave another concerned whine from 
deep in this throat. 

"Hey there now. It's okay bud." 

Hiccup placed an appreciative hand on his friend's warm and powerful 
neck . 

"I'm just lost in thought..." 


5. Chapter 5 Futility 

The pain ... almost unbearable. It surged through Toothless's body with 
each and every heart beat . The pain would have had any other dragon 
on the ground wailing in pain before they died soon after from the 
loss of so much blood. Not this Night Fury though. He ignored the 
pain and the urge to fall to the ground. He had to protect his rider, 
his Hiccup, the living soul that meant more than anything else to 
him. As far as Toothless was concerned, as long as his heart 
continued to beat in his chest, nothing was going happen to 
Hiccup . 

Speaking of Hiccup, he was not having any of this! He refused to 
cower behind his friend and do nothing. He knew he had to act fast if 
he wanted to save Toothless. His Night Fury was by no means the 
largest dragon in the Archipelago but he was still an impressive size 
especially while standing with his wings flared outward. Despite the 
dragon's large stature though. Hiccup could see blood sliding down 
both of his dragon's legs and staining the grass all around them. He 
shoved past Toothless's protective wings and frantically tried to 
think of how to save his friend. He desperately wondered of what 



could have caused such a wound and how to heal it . It must have been 
one of those terrifying weapons Trader Johann showed him. 

The wound was similar to one typically made by an arrow but usually 
the thick hard scales of a dragon kept the arrow from piercing deep 
enough to harm any vital organs. There was always a little bit of 
blood and soreness of course but after about a week of a bandage and 
care, all that would remain was a small scar. Dragons could heal so 
quickly. This wound though, it was like nothing Hiccup had ever seen. 
There was no arrow to be found and the wound was much larger than one 
caused by even a crossbow. The scales were savagely ripped and the 
laceration looked extremely deep. 

In a futile effort, he tried to stop the profuse bleeding by pressing 
both of his hands on the wound and pushing the gaping sides back 
together. He leaned into Toothless's chest with his entire body 
weight. The blood splurged out between his fingers though and ran 
down his arms staining his sleeves in dark red blood. 

"Odd. . . " 

He had seen a dragon bleed before, even Toothless, but their blood 
was quite similar to his own. Its consistency was similar to water 
and it was always bright red. This blood was thicker and so dark. It 
was actually more purple than red. He attributed this to the severity 
and location of the wound. Realizing how terrible of an idea using 
his hands to close the wound and stop the bleeding was, he quickly 
reached into one of his saddlebags and pulled out a fresh tunic and 
used that to cover the large injury. His hopes rose for a moment as 
the bleeding seemed to have finally stopped but they were 
extinguished almost immediately. Within seconds the tunic became 
saturated with blood. 


6. Chapter 6 A Warm Embrace 
Flashback 

Hours passed and Hiccup decided they should rest for awhile. They 
landed on a large grassy knoll and he slid of off his dragon. There 
were gigantic pine trees behind them and more down below them. They 
stretched far out into the vast horizon. Marvelous snow capped peaks 
stood in the distance and their purple and blue shade complimented 
the deep evergreen hue of the forest. Hiccup gazed at the scenery 
admirably and sat down. 

Toothless growled and paced anxiously. He butted Hiccup with his head 
urging him to get back up. Every fiber in the dragon's body was 
screaming at him to get as far away from this island as possible. His 
trust in Hiccup was unwavering but he grimly remembered what happened 
the last time Hiccup tried to peacefully settle a dispute between new 
potentially hostile people and dragons. It had cost Hiccup a dear 
price... the life of his father. Toothless winced at the mere thought 
of what had occurred that day and refused to let something so 
abhorrent happen to him or Hiccup again. 

Yet, Hiccup was paying the dragon no mind as he sat staring out into 
the forest below them. 


As it was clear they weren't leaving anytime soon. Toothless 



reluctantly sat beside his rider with his head low and eyes narrowed 
in worry and frustration. 

Hiccup rested a reassuring hand on Toothless's side and stroked the 
slick, ink black scales. He enjoyed the heat that always radiated 
from his dragon's body as the wind had a strong bite to it. His kind 
gesture slowly began to calm the dragon and he eventually sighed 
deeply and closed his brilliant eyes. He leaned into Hiccup and the 
two sat nestled together in the sun. Despite Toothless's avid 
objection to staying on this island searching for these new people, 
there was no where else in the entire world he would rather be than 
quietly sitting with his closest friend. A low rumbling purr emanated 
from Toothless expressing his contentment and pleasure. 

As much as Hiccup wanted to stay comfortably curled up next to his 
dragon, he knew they had rested long enough and needed to continue 
their flight as the sun was suggesting it was going to set soon. He 
got up and patted Toothless on the shoulder so he knew to do the same 
and Hiccup spryly placed himself into the saddle that was fastened to 
the back of the dragon's neck. 


7 . Chapter 7 Faith in Your Rider 

Realizing that his rider was foolishly refusing to stay behind him 
Toothless folded his aching and rather heavy feeling wings to his 
sides and feeling surprisingly drained, allowed his head to droop. He 
looked down at Hiccup. Their eyes met. Despite the excruciating pain 
Toothless was in, a wave of fear was the strongest thing he felt for 
that fleeting moment. He had never seen such desperation in his 
rider's deep forest green eyes before. 

Tears were streaming down Hiccup's face at this point and this 
frightened the dragon even more. 

Toothless realized that he was definitely injured but surely it 
wasn't anything his Hiccup couldn't fix. His rider was always there 
for him... always had an idea ... always had a plan ... always had the 
solut ion ... always stayed loyally by his side to protect him. The 
amount of trust Toothless placed in Hiccup was almost 

incomprehensible and the dragon wholeheartedly believed that nothing 
would ever happen to him as long as Hiccup was there. 


8. Chapter 8 Ignorace at its Darkest 

Even though blood was continuously seeping through the tunic. Hiccup 
pushed it even harder against the wound. He felt Toothless sway and 
noticed that his wings were now sagging so much that they were 
resting on the ground. 

With the adrenaline wearing off and the loss of so much blood. 
Toothless began to weaken and allowed his head to hang even lower 
than it was before. He looked solemnly at his rider, his vision 
softening. He watched Hiccup, who was softly crying, desperately try 
to get the incessant bleeding to stop. Although immense, the pain 
Toothless had been experiencing seemed to dull somewhat. He felt an 
odd irritation in his nose and gave a weak sneeze. 


Hiccup felt something dripping on the back of his neck. He quickly 



looked up. 


"No... no no Gods please no!" 

Blood was seeping from his dragon's nose and was running down his 
face and onto Hiccup. 


Now breathing hard and startled by this strange sensation in addition 
to Hiccups alarmed voice. Toothless snapped his head upwards. The 
pain returned with a vengeance as well as a huge wave of nausea. He 
attempted to raise his wings to help maintain his balance but was 
unable to do so. Panicking now at his inability to move his wings. 
Toothless reared up onto his hind legs which gave under his weight. 

He shrieked in pain and confusion as he stumbled backwards. Still 
dazed and confused, he lunged forward desperately trying to gain his 
balance and stand again. His efforts were for naught though as he 
staggered forward. He could no longer keep himself standing and 
despite Hiccup's best efforts to hold him up. Toothless crumpled to 
the ground. 

Hiccup moved to the side just in time to avoid being fallen on. 

"Oh Toothless..." 

His voice cracked. 


Rather annoyed at the pain and nausea he was experiencing. Toothless 
quickly picked his head up and glared at his rider as if demanding to 
know what was happening to him. Why was he so weak? Why was he 
disoriented and in so much pain from such a seemingly small 
wound? 


The annoyance faded almost instantly though as he saw his human fall 
to his knees next to him sobbing. Forgetting about his pain, anger, 
and confusion. Toothless crooned comfortingly and leaned forward, 
pressing his head into Hiccup's chest; blood still dripping from his 
nostrils and covering the boy's shirt. 


9. Chapter 9 Faith in Your Dragon 
"I'm so sorry Toothless..." 

Hiccup held onto his friend's head as he sobbed. Here he was utterly 
useless as his best friend laid there dying in his arms. 

Toothless seemed to understand how lost Hiccup was feeling and 
offered a comforting lick. Hiccup could not help but grin at his 
dragon's comforting gesture. Determined not to let his best friend 
just die here on this God forsaken island, he rose and urged his 
dragon to do the same. 

"Come on bud, we have to get out of here." 

Flying was out of the question but some small seed of hope in 
Hiccup's mind ludicrously thought that walking would be possible. He 
quickly realized it wasn't. 

"Get up Toothless, come on. You have to get up." 



The urgency was apparent in his voice. 


The dragon looked at him rather forlornly knowing it was useless but 
attempted to get on his feet regardless. 

"That's it bud, come on." 

Toothless couldn't tell which was more prominent at this point, the 
pain or the numbness that was enveloping his body. 

As Hiccup feared and regrettably expected, he watched as his dragon 
barely managed to lift the front part of his body up before his legs 
gave out and he fell to the ground. The impact knocked what little 
wind Toothless had out of him and he started to heave and cough. 
Hiccup quickly knelt down next to the dragon's head and lifted it up 
off the ground the best he could. Blood and saliva came gushing out 
of Toothless's mouth and onto Hiccup. 

"Please, no ... Toothless ! " 

Blood still dripping from his mouth. Toothless looked up at his boy. 
The dragon was indeed a heart wrenching sight to behold as he laid 
helplessly on the blood soaked ground. His bright green eyes were now 
dim and almost lifeless. His tongue lolled out of his mouth, covered 
with lathered saliva and blood, as the large dragon panted 
heavily . 

Hiccup pleaded to the dragon to try to get up again even though he 
knew it was pointless. Toothless was barely able to lift his head let 
alone stand and walk. Hiccup refused to give up while there was even 
the slightest hint of life left in his best friend's body though. He 
grabbed Toothless around the neck and pushed as hard as he could 
against the dragon in a vain effort to help it stand. 

"Please Toothless ... Oh Gods help us... get up bud! Please, you have to 

get ..." 

Hiccup stopped abruptly. 


10. Chapter 10 Last Impressions 

To his horror. Hiccup noticed the dreaded red dot appear on 
Toothless's head once again. 

"NO! " 


While a part of him realized that a well placed ... well , whatever it 
was... shot? would end his friend's suffering, there was a part of him 
that refused to let him give up hope that Toothless would somehow 
survive this ordeal despite his rapidly deteriorating condition. 
Hiccup laid Toothless's head on the ground and quickly stood up 
guarding his dragon. This caused the red dot to shine menacingly on 
his chest. 

Another rush of adrenaline shot through Toothless as he realized what 
was happening. Hiccup was about to suffer the same fate, if not a 
more ghastly one being a much smaller and weaker human compared to a 
large powerful dragon. With what strength and coordination he had 
left. Toothless lurched forward, grasping Hiccup's shirt in his 



teeth, and flung him to the side. On his feet now and with adrenaline 
surging through his body once more Toothless snarled and bared his 
teeth. Despite the dire situation, the irony of his name amused the 
dragon for a slight moment. He turned his head and looked over at 
Hiccup who was laying on the ground. 

"Toothless ! " 

The surprise and elation shined brightly on his face. 

"That's it bud, you did it, you're up! Let's go! Come on let's go 
home ! " 

In their excitement, neither boy nor dragon noticed that the red dot 
had come to a rest on the side of the Night Fury's dark muscular 
neck . 

Toothless, rather daunted by the thought of trying to move, pondered 
whether or not he should turn and attempt to walk towards Hiccup who 
was enthusiastically calling and beckoning the dragon to come towards 
him. His thoughts were precipitously interrupted though as another 
deafening shot rang out, cutting the air like a knife. Toothless's 
mouth shot open and his entire body became rigid. His eyes and jaws 
then clenched shut in agony as he collapsed to the ground. 

Hiccup ran to his dragon. 

"Oh Gods Toothless, TOOTHLESS TOOTHLESS!" 

The dragon somehow managed to open his eyes to look up at 
Hiccup . 

Hiccup hopelessly looked at the new wound on the side of Toothless's 
neck. It was just behind his head and it was practically identical to 
the one on his chest. It too was deep, ragged, and had copious 
amounts of dark blood gushing out of it. 

Toothless's face was still gnarled with pain and he hissed in a 
somewhat defiant manner as if refusing to succumb to his mortal 
injuries. Sobbing, Hiccup stroked the dying Night Fury's face. 
Toothless let out a large shaking breath and any hint of life that 
was in his eyes faded away. 

To Hiccup's horror. Toothless's dull green eyes, which had started to 
leak a thick clear fluid, remained open and although slightly 
relaxed, the grimace caused by the insurmountable pain he had endured 
stayed frozen on his best friend's face. 


11. Chapter 11 One Final Time 
The sun was setting and it was getting cold. 

Hiccup didn't know what to do. He had been howling in anguish for 
only the Gods know how long and was completely exhausted. A feeble 
whimper was all that could escape his raw throat now. Hot tears were 
still trickling down his face making it itch and burn slightly. He 
knew that whoever did this was probably still out there and would 
likely come looking for Toothless. 



Part of him wanted to just blindly run for help but there was no one 
to run to and nowhere to go. He longed to be able to somehow lift or 
move Toothless but that was obviously impossible. Giving the large 
black dragon a hefty shove his suspicions were confirmed. Toothless's 
body barely moved despite the small viking's tremendous effort. 
Slightly winded Hiccup sat down leaning against the dragon. 

He closed his eyes and let out a long, slow, mournful sigh. He 
noticed that Toothless was still warm and as disturbing as it might 
have been. Hiccup somehow felt comforted by that fact. It was almost 
as if his friend were still alive and simply asleep. Usually the 
affectionate dragon would drape a possessive wing over the boy as he 
laid against the dragon's body. Now, the wing laid limply over the 
dragon's side and on the ground. 

Hiccup got up and walked to the back of his dragon. He observed that 
the bleeding in both wounds had stopped. No heartbeat ... no bleeding. 
He grasped the large wing and heaved it towards him allowing it to 
fall back on the ground behind the dragon so he could start taking 
off Toothless's saddle and tail fin one final time. That was rather 
difficult with the dragon laying down. With quite the valiant effort 
though. Hiccup was able to pull the remaining parts of the saddle and 
tail fin from under Toothless's body. He carried them and laid them 
down on the ground a few feet away. 

The sun had almost set and it was beginning to snow. Brilliant 
streaks of pink, orange, and yellow were painted across the darkening 
sky. The mountains shined majestically in the distance and stood out 
beautifully against the vibrant colors. He recalled the many times he 
flew with his best friend on such similarly glorious evenings. He 
loved how the many colors danced and radiated off of Toothless's 
ebony scales. 

Hiccup watched his misty white breath dance in the air in front of 
him and began to shiver. He was physically enervated and emotionally 
drained. He was also covered in sweat and the blood of his dragon 
which contributed to his exceptionally chilled state. Hiccup 
considered leaving in fear of the horrid person or thing coming to 
find him and his lifeless dragon but he couldn't find it in his heart 
to leave his best friend. The feeling of complete hopelessness was 
indescribable . 

He walked behind Toothless once more and lifting the massive black 
wing, he dropped it back over the side of the dragon's body. In a 
desperate attempt to stay warm and possibly convince himself that the 
closest being in his life was not truly dead, he crawled under the 
protective wing and pressed himself up against Toothless's still warm 
body and despite his strongest efforts to remain vigilant, fell 
asleep next to his best friend one final time. 

The End 

*Hey everyone, thanks for reading. I know a few chapters in the 
middle were pretty rough but I applaud you for making it through and 
I hope you found some sort of connection if not enjoyment throughout 
the work. **__ 

><em><strong> In terms of any loose ends . . . I wanted them be 
adequately closed in the story itself of course but still have a 
small amount of room for individual readers to use their imagination 
to fill in any gaps they may have seen (if any) . <strong>_ 



><em><strong> For example : <strong>_ 

><em><strong> Whoever shot Toothless. You can either assume that 
Toothless was actually successful in subduing them with his shots or 
you can think of the individual possibly coming to find and claim 
hisher prize. What discussions would they have/if any with Hiccup? 

Did they have a reason for their actions against Toothless? etc 
etc**_ 

><em><strong> Same with Hiccup falling asleep "one final time". I 
personally did not use that saying to imply that he actually died. 
(Apologies if it was too cliche as it was a direct quote versus, like 
all of the chapters before, a slightly vague representation of what 
the chapter's main concept was.) I simply used it to of course 
connect it to the chapter title, but its real purpose was to solidify 
the closure between him and his dragon. You can definitely imagine a 
different outcome for Hiccup though if you like. He died... did he 
ever get off the island? Did anyone come find and help him and 
Toothless? etc etc <strong>_ 

><em><strong> Totally up to you! :~)<strong>_ 

><em><strong> I welcome all reviews. I have never really found such 
explicit character deaths on this siteanywhere (kind of my 
motivation) so I am very interested to see what you readers think and 
have to say.**_ 

><em><strong> Thanks again for reading! :~)<strong>_ 


End 
f ile . 



